
SCHEMES OF (DlflNELCLA*
BEING IN THE LIFE OF _*_ MASTER RO

(Copyrlght, 1907, by XV. 0. ChapmatiO
On our return to London Charles nnd

Mnrvllller had a dllTernnco of oplnlon
on Mio subject of Medhtirst.

Clinrles malnl.alned thnt. Mnrvllller
ought lo'liave known the man wlth the
i.ropped 'hnlr wns Colonel Clny, nnd
ought never to hnve rccommended hlm.
Mnrvilller nmlntalned that Charles hnd
seen Colonel Clny half a dozen tlnies,
nt least, to hls own never; and that niy
lespeetcd-brotber-ln-law hnd therefore
noliody on earth but hlmself to blaine
lf tlie roguo Imposed upon hlm.
Tlie head detectlvn had known Med¬

hurst for ten years, he said. hs a most
icspectable man, and even .¦*. rate-pay-
erj ho had always found hlm the elcv-
..reat of sples, an well hc mlght bc, In-
d< ed. on tho famlllar set-a-thlof-to-
..nl-*li-a-thlef prlnclplc. Howovcr, the
iipshot of It nll was, ns usual.noth¬
ing. Mnrvllller was sorry to Ioro thc
i-crvlees of so excellent a hand, but
he had dono the very best ho could
i'or Slr CharloH, he declared, and If
Slr Ohnrlns was not satlsnerl, why, Iie
mlght catch hls Colonel Claya for hlm¬
self in future.
"So I wlll, Soy," Charles romnrked

fo me as we walked back from the
ofllr.. fn the Htrand by Plccadllly. "I
.vnn't trust any more to these private
detectives. It's my bellef they're a
piick of thleves themselves. In league
wlth the rnscalH they're set to catch,nnd wlth no more senso of honor than
a Zulti diamond linrid.''
"Better try the police," I suggostod,

by way of beln-r hclpful. One must
nuAume an lnterest In onc's employer'sbuslness.
But Charles shook hls head.
"N'o, no," hc suld: "I'm siek of nll

these fellows. I shall trust In future
to my own sagaclty. We learn by ex-
pr-rlence, Hcy.and I'vo Icarned a thlng
or two. Ono of them Is thls: it's not
iiioiigh to suspeet. everybody: you
must have no' preconceptions. Dtvesl
vourself entlrcly of evory tlxed Idea
lf you wlah to copo wlth a rnsral of
thls callbre. Don't Jump at conclll-
slons. Wo should dlsbellcyo every-
111111**:. ns well as dlstrust everybody.
Thafs the road to success, and I mean
lo pursuo It."

f*o. by Ihe' way of pursuing It.
Charles retlrcd to Seldon.

"Tlie longer the man goos on, tho
norse Iie grows." he snld to me on<-
mornlng. "IIp"s Just Ilke a ticer thnt
hns tasted blood. Every Ktieceaaful

.hniil seem« only to inskc hlm more
eitjrcr for another. I fully expect now
before long wc shnll tea him down
here."
About three weeks later. sure

c-noug-h. my lespected connectlon re-
celved a communication from the
niiandoned swlndler. wlth an Austrlan
stamp and a Vienna postmark.
"My Dear Vandrlft: (After so long

find so varled an acqualntanoe we may
surely drop the absurd formalttles of
'Sir Charles' ancl 'Colonel.') I wrlte
to ask you a delicate question. Cnn
you kincfly tell me exactly hdw much
I have recelved from your >'nrlous gen-
r-rous aets durln*-; the last three years?
1 have mislald my account book, and,
"¦ thls ls tho season for maklng the
Iticoiue tax return, I ain artxious, as
nn honest and conKclentlotis citizen, to
art don n my average profits out of
j'OU for the trlennlal period.
"Kor ren.ions which you will simply

understand. I do not thls tlmo glvo
my private address, ln Pnris or else¬
where; but If you wlll klndly atlver-
tise the total amount. above the slgna-
ture 'Peter Slmple,' In the agony rol-
nmn of thc Times. you will cotifer n
great favor upon tho revenue commls-
Moners, and ulso upon your constant
frlends and companion,

"CUTHBEItT CLAY.
. "Practical Soclalist."

"Mark my word. Sey," Charles said.
laylnj-: the letter down. "In a wcek or
less the man hlmself wlll follow. Thls
Is IiIk cunnlng way of trying to make
me thlnk he's well out of the country
and far away from Peldon. That inenna
he's medltatlng another descent. But
he told us too much last time. when
he >vas Medhurst. the detectlve. Iie
gave us some hints about dlsguises
and their tinmasklng that I shall not
fnrget. Thls turn I shall be even wltli
hlm."
On Saturday of that week, In offei't,

we wero walking- along the road that
Uads into the village. when wc met
n gentlemanly looklng man. ln a rotigh
nnd rather happy-go-lticky brown
tweed suit, who had the air of a tour-
ist. He was middle-aged and of me¬
dlum helght;;he wore a small leather
>i allot stispetided round hls shoulder.
nnd he was peerlng about at the rocks
In a susplclous maner. Something in
hls gait attracted our attentlon.
"Good mornlng." he said, looklng up

ns we passed, and Charles muttored a
fomewhat surly, inarticulate '"Good
mornlng."
We went on without saylnc: more.
"Well. that's not Colonel Clay, any-

how." I said as we got out of earshot.
"For l>e aceostcd us flrst, ancl you may
remember It's one of the colonel's most
marked peculiarltles that, Ilke the
model chlld, he never speaks tlll he's
spoken to.never begins an acqualn-
tance. He always wnlts tlll we make
the flrst advance; ho doesn't go out
nf hls way to cheat us; ho loiters tlll
we ask hlm to do lt."
"Seymour," my brother-in-Iaw re-

sponded. ln a severe tone, "there you
nre, now. dolng tlio very thlng 1 wam-
ed you not to do! You're succumblng
to a preeoneeption. Avoid fixed Ideaa,
The probablllty is thls man Is Colonel
Clav. Strangers are generally scarcn
nt Seldon. If he Isn't Colonel Clay,
whafs he here for. I'd like to know?
What money Is there to be made hore
ln any other way? 1 shall Inquiro
about him."
We dropped ln at tho "Cromarty

tirms," and asked good Mrs. McLachlan
lf she could tell us anything about the
gentlemanly stranger. Mrs. McLachlan
replied that he was from London, she
believed. a pleasant gontloman enough;
ind ho had hls wlfe wlth hlm.
"Ha! Young? Pretty?" Charles In-

¦pilred, wlth n speaklng glance at me.
"Weel. Sir Oharles,. sho'll no bo ex¬

nctly what yon'd be a calllng a bonny
lass." Mrs. McLachlan replied; "but
.he's a guld body for a' that, an' a flno
braw woman."
.Must what I should expect," Charles

murmured; "Ifo varles the prograrn.
Thc fellow has tried 'White Heather.'
ss the parson's wlfe, and us Madame
Pirardot, ancl as snlnting little Mrs.
tlranton, and ns Medhurst's aecomplicc;
»nd now ho hns almost oshai'stod tlie
posslhilltles of n. 'rilsguls'o for a really
voting and pretty woman; so he's play¬
ing her off nt !a.st aa tho riper ,pro-
rluot.a hancjsomo mntron. Claver, ex*
Iremely olevor: but.we bogln to seo
through him." And ho ehueklccl to hlm-
lelf q\'ietly.
N'oxt day, on tlio hlllslde, we came

upon our stranger agaln, occupied as
beforo tn peering lnto tho rocks, and
mtmdlng them wlth a hammer. Charles
hudgecl mo and whlsporod, "l have lt
Ihls tlmo. He's poslng ns a geologlst."

I took a good look nt the man." By
now, of courso, wo had some experiouco
of Colonol Clay in hls various dls¬
guises; and I could observo tliat whllo
Ihe noso. the hnir and tho beard were
vnrlod. tho oyes and the bulld remnlned
the samo as ever.
Ho was a trlfle stouter, of course,

belng srot up ns a man of between fortyaud flfty; aiul hls foreheud was llnell
In a way wlileh a less cansummate nr-
tlst tlum Colonol Clay,' could oaslly

* hnve Iniitated. But I felt we had at
least some grounds for our Identlfloa-
tlon; lt would not do to iMsmiss. thn
stiggestiiin ot Clayhood at onco as tt
fllgfit of fancy.

Iils wlfo was sittlng near. upon n
tmro boss of rock. reading a voluuie
nf poerus. Cnpltal vnrlanl, that n

volume of puenis! Exactly sulted thi;
solscteil type of a otiltlv'iteil famlly.
''Whlte ifeathnr" nnd Mrs, CJnuitoii
liever used ln retnl puctm's, I'.ut lluil
w;is uIi'iiMelerlstlr of all I'nlonrri CJIny'f
Inipersoniitloiis. afirl Mrs,. f.'liiy. s, lou--
far 1 Uiuppoac 1 must call hcr bo. Tliej

Cjzooc/*'ms0?br'jcrz.£3rz£r "i^^ia! s&s &&. ic?3t.»Jsr«^cr,'
were not racrc outcr dlsguiseB; they
were flnlshed pieces of dramatic study.
Those turo people were nn actor and
actre.ss, ns well as a pnir of rogues;
and in both thelr rolcs they were slin-
ply inimltuble.
Ak a rule. Charles Is by no means

pollte to cuaual trcspassprs on the Sel¬
don estate; they get short shrlft and

summary ejection. But on thls oc¬
casion he hnd a .renson for bolng
courteous, ntul he anproached tho latly
with a bow of reoognltlon.

"Lovely day," ho sald "isn't it? Such
belts on tho sen, and tlie lient,licr
smells sweet. Vou are stoping al tho
Inn, I fancy?"

"yes,"' the lady ai'sw.prcd. looklng up
at hlm with a churiulng smile, ("1
Know that smile," Charles whlsporcd
to mc. "1 have succumbed to It too
often.") "We're 'stopplng at lhe Inn,
and niy husband ls dolng a little geo-
logy on the hill here. I hope Slr
Charles Vandrlft won't como and catch

He's so down upon traspassers.
They tell us at the inn he's a regular
tar tar."

("Saury mlnx as ever." Charles mur-
mi-red to mo. "Sho sald. it on pur-
pose.") "No. niy dear madam," ho con-
tinued, aloud; "you havo beon qulte
mislnfornied. T am Slr' Charles Van-
drift; and I am not a tnrtar,. If your
husband is a man of sclence I res¬
pect and nclmiro hlm. lt ls geology
thnt has mnde nie what 1 am to-day."
And ho drew hlmself up proudly. "We
owe to It the present development of
South Afrlcan mining."
Thc laily bltisliod as one seldom sccs

a naturo woman blush.but, exactly as
[ had scon ,\lmc, Pleardct and "Whltc
Ileather."

"Oh, I'm so sorry.'" sbo sald, In n
confused way tlmt r.ecallod Mrs', Gran¬
ton. "Korgivd mv husty .speech. ].I
dldn't know you."

("She dld," Charles whlsporcd. "Rut
let that pass.") "Oh, don't t.hlnk of it
airain; so many peoplo dlsturb tlie
bh-ds, don't you know, that we're
obllged In solf-defcnso to -wurn tres-
nassers snmotimes off our lovely moiin¬
tains. Hut 1 do It wlth regret.wlth
profound regret. 1 ailmlre tho.or.
the beatiUos of naturo mysolf; and.
therefore, I desire that ull others
should have tlie freesl possible acccss
to them.posslhle,'thnt'is to say, con*
slstently wlth tho superior clalms oi
pvooerty."

"I soo," sald tlie lady'repliert, looldiiR
np at hlm qiialntly. "f udmlro your
wlsh, though not your- resorvatlon.
I'vo just heen rondliig those sweel
lines of Wordsworth's:
And O, yo fountnins, moadows, hlllf

and groves,
Forebode not any sovorlng of out

loves,
T suppose you know tliem,?"' Alli!

she beamod on hlm plensantly.'
"Know tliuiu?" Charles - unswored

"Know them! Oh, of course, l know
tliem, 'i'liov'ro ohl fuvofltoa of mlno.
In l'act, I ailorc Worilsworth." (I doubt'
eil whother Ohiirlcs hus ever lu hh
llfe rond a llno of poetry, oxcopt Dosi

Iciililordoss ln tho Sportlng Tlinen.)' lli
im.ii thn liook anil glmu'i'd at thom
"Ali, cliiirinlllg, clini'iuiiig!" lio nald, li

ilils niosl. ccsla'ii* tmif, liill his .c.vr,*.'
jwcru uu tho lady iunl nol uu iho nucl

I saw In a moment bow things stood.
No matter under what dlsgulse that
woman appeared to hlm, and whether
he recognizel her or not, Charlos
o'ouldn't help falling a vlctim of Mme.
Flcardefs attractlons. Here he actu-
ally suspected her: yet, like a moth
roun.l a candle, hc was trylng hls
hardest to get hls wings singed! I al¬
most despistd hlm with liis glgantlc
intollect! Tho greatest rpon are *thc
prrentest fools. I verlly belleve, when
there's a woman ln qucstlon.'
The husband strollcd up by thls

time, aud entered Into conversation
-with us, Accordlng to hls own ac¬
count, hls name was Forbes-Gaskell,
and ho was a professor of goology ln
one of thoso newfangled Northern col-
leKes. Hc had come to Seldon roek,
spylng, lie said. and found much to in¬
terest him. llo was fond of' fosslls,
but hls special hobby was rocks and
mlnerals. He knew a vast deal about
oairngorms and agates and such llko
pretty things, and showed Chnrles
quartz and felspar and red cornellan,
and I don't know what else, ln the
crags on the hlllsldo. *

Charles pretended to llsten to hlm
.with tho de'epest Interest, and even re¬
spect, novor for a moment lettlng hlm
guess ho knew for what purpose this
show of knowledge had been recently
acqulred. lf we woro ever to catch
tlie man, we must not allow hlm to
see wo suspected hlm. So Chnrles
played a dark game. He swallbwed
the geologlst whole- without qucstlon.
Tho Clays woro always easy peo¬

ple to gb on with, and, boar thelr
roguery, we could not deny they wero
dellghtful companions, Charles asked
tliem to lunch. Thoy accopted wllltng-
ly. Ho introduced them to Amolla wlth
suridry ralslng of hls eyebrows and
contortlons of hls mouth. "Professor
and Mrs. Forbes-Gaskoll," he sald, hnlf
ilislocatliig hls Jaw wlth his vlolent ef¬
forts. "Thoy're stopplng at tho Inn,
dear. I'vo boen showlng them over tho
place, nnd thcy're good enough lo say
thoy'U drop in and tako a sharo in our
oolii roast mutton," whlch was a fre-
quent form of Charles's pleasantry.

Amclla Bont tliem upstalrs to wnsh
their hands.whlch, ln tho profossor's
caso, was certainly deBlrablo, for his
flngers- woro grimed '.with earth and
dust from the rocks Ho had beon In-
vestlgatlnB. As soon as wo were loft
alone Charles drew me Into the library.

"Seypiour," he sald, "more than ever
there ls a need for ub strlctly to
avold preconceptlons, We must not
make up our mlnds that thls man ia
Colonol Clay.nor, agaln, that he Isn't.
We must remember that we havo been
mlstaken In both ways ln tho past,
and must avold our old errors, I shall
hold. myself ln roatllness for elther
event.and a polleeman In readlness to
arrost thom, if nocessary."

"A capital plan," 1 murmuroil. "Still.
lf I may venture a suggestlon; ln what
wny nro those two people endoavorlng
{o entrnp us? Thoy lmvo no .schume
on hand.'no sohloss, uo ainalgama-
tlon."

"Seymour," niy hrother-ln-law an¬
swered, ln liis hoa'rilroom stylo, "you
nro a grent doal too previous, ns Me<\.
liurst used to siiy-X nicim. Colonol Clny
nl hls i*liai*;ii*t«*r as Medhurst. ln Ilu*
rit-f.i plttcq, lUotio nre early days; our
Iilcndii Jmvo uol yet dcvel.opca thelr

tntontlons. "Wo mny find before long
they have a property to sell, or a com¬
pany to promote, or n concesslon to
exploit in South Africa or elsewhere.
"Then again. in the second place, we

don't always spot thc exact naturo of
their plan until it has burst tn our
hands, so to speak, and revealed its
true character. What could have
seemed moru transpurent thun Med¬
hurst, the detectlve. tlll he ran away
wlth our notes in tho very moment of
triumph? What more lnnocent than
'Whlte llenther' and tlie Uttle curate,
tlll they landed us with a couple of
Ainelia's own gems ns a splendid bar¬
gain? I wlll not tako lt for granted
any man ls not Colonol Clny, merely
because I don't happen to spot the pnr-
tlcular scheme ho Is trying to work
against mo. Thn rogue has so many
schemes, and some of them so well
concealed, that up to tho moment of
-the actual exploslon you fail to detoct
the presenco of moral dynamlte.
Y"ou see lf he doesn't try to persuado
me before long ho has found a coal
mlne, whose locallty. he wlll dlsclose
for a triillng conslderatlon; or else he
wlll salt the Long mountaln wlth em-
eralds, and claitn a blg sharo for hclp-
lng to dlscover them; or olso ho wlll
try something ln tho mineraloglcal line
t'o do me somehow. I see lt ln the
very transparency of tho fellow's face;
and I'm determinod thls tlmo nolther
to pay hlm ono farthlng on any pre-
text. nor to let hlm oscapo me!"
We went In to lunch. The Professor

and Mrs. Forbes-Gaskell, aU smllcs,
accompanled us. I don't know whethe'r
lt was Charles' wnrnlng to tako noth¬
ing for granted that made me do so.
but I kept a close eye upon tho sus¬
pected man all the tlmo we wore at
table. It struck me there was some¬
thing very odd about hls hair. It
didn't seem quite iho samo color all
over. Tho locks that hung down be¬
hlnd, over thc collar of his coat, wore
a trlflc llghter and a trlflo groycr than
tho black mass thnt covered tho great -

er part of hls head. I exnmincd It
earefully. Tho nio.ro I did so. the moro
the convictlon grow upon mo; ho was
wearlng a wlg. There was no denylng
lt!
A trlflc less artlsHo, pcrhaps, than

most of Colonel Clay's got-ups; but
then, I rodeeted (on Charles's prluclplo
of taklng nothing for grantod), wo had
novor beforo suspected Colonol Clny
hlmsolf, except ln the ono case of tho
Hon. Davld, whose red hair and whls-
kors ovon Madame Plcardot hnd ad¬
mltted to bo absurdly falso' by hor
nctlon of polntlng nt them nnd tltter-
lng Irrepresslbly. It was posslblo that
ln evory caso, lf wo had sorutlnivted
our man closely, wo should havo found
that tho dlsgulso betrayed ItsolC at
onco (as ModhurHt had suggestod) to
an acute observer.
The deteotlvo, ln fnct, hnd told us

too nuic.li. 1 ronienibornd what ho said
to us nbout knoeklng ol'f Davld llran-
ton's red wig the unimmit wo douhted
hlm; and 1 posltlvely trled to help
myself nwkwardly to pntato chlps,
when tho footiiitin olTerecl them, so ns
to hlt tho siipiiiised wlg wlth nn nppu-
I'ontlv ctireless brush of my olhow.
llpt. lt wns or no avull. Tho fellow
peeniqil to autKlpat'- or (suupect uiy
intcnUon, tnti dodsecl aulde uarcfibiy,

I like one well nccustomed to saving
hls disgulse from all chance of such
real or seeming accldents.

I was so full of my dlscovery thnt
immediately after lunch I Induced Isa-
bel lo tnke our new frlends round the
home garden and show them Charles's
famous prlze dahllas, wlllle 1 pro¬
ceeded myself 'to narrate to Chnrles
and Ainolia my observations und my
frustrated experiment.

"lt is a wlg." Aiuelia assentod. "I
spot led It at once. A very good wig,
too, and most nrtistically planted.
Men don't notlco theso things, though
women do. It is ercdltnhle to you,
Scyniour, to liavc succeeded ln detect-
tng lt."

Charles wns less compllmentnry.
"You fool." ho answered. wlth that

unploasiint frnnkness whleb Is much
too conmioh wlth him. "Supposing it
Is, why on enrth should you trv to
knock It off nnd dlsclose him? What
good would It have done?- If it is a
wlg, and we spot lt, that's all that
we need. We uro put on our guard;
wo know with whom we hnve now to
deal. But you can't tnke a man up
on a charge of wlg-weurlng. The law
docsn't Interfere wlth lt. Wost ro-
spectablc me'n mny sometlmes wear
wlgs. Why. I knew a promoter who
did. nnd also the dlrector of fourteen
companies! What wo have to do next
Is, wnlt tlll he trles to cheat us, and
then.poui.co down upon hlm. Sooner
or later, you may be sure, hls plans
will- rcveal themselves."
Bo wo eoncocte.d an excollent schemo

to keep them under constant observa-
tlon. lost thoy should sllp away ngnln.
ns they dld from the island. Flrst of
all. Amella was to ask them to come
nnd ston at the castle, on tho ground
that tlie rooms nt tiio Inn wore un/com-
forlablv small. Wo folt sure, how¬
ever, that. as on a previous occasion,
they would rofuso the Invltatlon. ln
order to be able to alink ofr unper-
eeivod, ln caso they should flnd them¬
selves npparentiy suspected.
To our great surai'lso, Mrs, Foibes-

Gaskoll ncoepl.ed tbo Invltatlon wlth
the utinost alucrlty. Sho wus nrofusc
ln hor thanks. Indeed, for she told ut*
tho "Arms" was an lll kept houso, and
tho cookery by no means ngroed with
her huslmnd's llvor. It was swoct of
us to Invlto them: such klndness to
perfect strangurs was quito unex-
peeted. She should always sny that
nowhere on enrth lind she met wlth so
cordial or frlendly a receptlon ns at
Seldon Castle. Uut.sho accepted un-
reservodly.

"It can't he Colonol Clay," I re-
mnrked to Chnrles, "He would never
have como here, 13von as Davld Gran¬
ton, wlth far more reason for comlng,
ho wouldn't uut hlmself ln our power;
ho preferred tlie accmity and friwdoni
of thc 'Cromurty Arms.' "

"Sny," niy bruther-ln-law snld, sen-
tenUuuslv, "you're lucorrlglble. Vou
wlU perslst ln bolng tho sluvo uf pro-
possesslous.. Ile mny have some good
reason ot hls own for accoptlng. Wnlt
tlll ho shows hls hnnd.and thon wt
shall understand evorythlng."

Bo fnr tlie next throo weeks tlu
Korbes-Cluskells formed part nf tln
Imiise iiiirtv ri; Seldnii. must sn\
Charles iinivl ll.oui most nsmCrluous nt-
leuUe-ii, Hc uoiillvely tieslcctcd tln
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other guests ltv order to keep close to
tho two new-comers. Mrs. Forhes-
Gaskoll notlccd thc fact and coni-
mentcd on lt. i

"You aro reallv too good to us, Slr
Charlos." sho said. "i'm nfrnld you
allow us qulto to moriopollv.e you!"
But Charlos, gallant ns ovor, replled

wlth a stiillc:
"Wo havo you wlth us for so short

a tlmo, you know!" Whlch made Mrs.
Forbes-Gasklli bltisli agulu that de¬
llclous blush of hcrs.
Durlng all thls time the professor

went on oalinly and perslstenlly
mineralogir.lng. "Wonderful charac¬
ter!" Charles said to me. "He works
out hls parts so well! Could anything
exceed tho picturo he glves onc of
selentlflc ardor?" Ancl, Indeed, he wna
at It. mornlng, noon and nlght.
"Sonncr or later," Charles observed.
"something practical must coino of it.
Twice, meanwhllo, little eplsodcs oc¬

curred whlch nre well worth notice.
One day I was out wlth tbe professor
on the Long Mountain, wai'-" !'-g hlm
hammer at the rocks, and a bored
by hls performanco, whon, to the
time, I asked him what a paiticuhir
small water-worn stone wna. iie look¬
ed nt it and snilled. "If thero wore a

little more mica in It." hc snld, "It
would bo tho characterlstlc gnelss of
lee-borno bowlers, horeabouts. But
thero Isn't qulte enough." And he gazed
at lt curlously.

"Indeed." I answered; "It doesn't
como up to samplo, does it?"
Ho gave me a meanlng look.
"Ten per cent." ho murmured In a

slow. strango voice; "10 per cent. is
more usual."

I trembled vlolontly. Was ho bent,
then upon rulning me?

"If you bctray mo-" I crled. anil
broke off.

"1 beg your pardon," he said. Ho was
all pure Innoc.ence.

I reflected on what Charles had sale
about taklng nothing for granted, am
held my tongue prudently.
The other lncldent was thls: "Charlc

plckod a sprlg of whlte heather or

tho hill ono afternoon. after a picnii
lunch, I regret to say, when Iie had
tnken porhaps a glass more champagne
than was strlctly god for hlm. IIo waa
not exactlv tho worse. for It, but hc
wns oxcltcd, good humored, reckless,
nnd Ilvoly. Ho brought the sprlg tc
Mrs. Forbos-Gaskell ancl handed it to
her. ogHng a little.
"Sweots to the sweet." he murmured.

and looked nt her meaningly. "Whlte
henther to 'Whlte Heather.'" Then he
saw what he had done, and ehecked
hiinself Instantly.

Mrs. Forbes-Gaskell eolored up ln
the usual manner.
"I.I don't qulto understand." she

faltered.
Charles scrambled out of it some-

how.
"Whito heather for luck." he said,

"and the man wlio is privileged to
give a pleco oC it to you is surely
lucky."
She smlled, none too well pleascd. I

soniehow felt she has suapected us of
suspectlng her.
However, as lt turned out. nothing

came, after all, ot the untoward lncl¬
dent.
Next day Charles burst upon me,

trluniphatit.
"Well, ho has shown hls hand!" hr

crled. "I knew he would. He hns
come to me to-day wlth.what do you
thlnk? A fragment of gold, ln quarts,
from the Long Mountaln."

"No!" I exclaliued.
"Yes." Charles answered. "he says

there's a veln there wlth distlnct speck-
of gold in lt; whlch mlght be wor.Ui
minlng. When a man begins that way
you know what he's drlvlng at! And,
what's more, he's got up the subject
beforehand, for he began snylng tc
me there had long been gold In Suthor-
lnndahire.why not. therefore, in Boss-
shlro? Ancl tiien he went nt full lnto
tho comparatlvc geology of tho twe
reglons."
"Thls Is serlous," I said. "What wlll

you do?"
"Wult and watch." Charles dnswor-

ed; "and the moment he doyolons ;.

proposnl for shnres ln tho syndlcntt
to work the mlne, or a sum of money
down as tho price ot hls dlsoovery.
got In the police and nrrest hlm."

For the next few days the pro¬
fessor was more actlve nnd nrdent thut
over. IIo went peerlng about tlie rocki
on every sicTo with hls hammer. Hi
kept on bringlng ln little pieces oi
stone, wlth gold specks stuck ln them
and talking learnedly of the "probable
cost of crushlng ancl mllllng." Charlos
had heard all that hofore; in point ot
fact, he had nsnisted at tlio drnt'tttig oi
somo d07.ens cf prospectusea. So lu
took no notice, and walted for the 111.11
wlth the wlg to develop his proposnls
He knew they would como soon; anc
ho watched nnd waited. liut. of course
lo draw hlm on ho protomled to hc
lnterested.
While we were aU In thls nttituili

of mind. attonding on Providencc; nn(
Colonel Clny, wo happened to wnlt-
down by the shore one day. in tlu
opposito dlrectlnn from the Soamew':
Island. Suddenly wo came upon th,
professor llnked arm lt> nrni wlth.Sli
Adolphus Cordery! They were wrap-
ped ln iloep talk and appeared to bc
most amicahle.
Now, miturtilly, relations hud been ;

trlfle st.ralnocl between Slr Adolphui
and the houso of Vandrlft since the ln-
cldnnt of the Slunip; but under th,
present circuin^liinoes, und wltli suit
a matter at stake as the capture o
Colonol Clay, lt was necessary to over
look all such mlnor dlfferences. S<
Charles managed to dtsengugc, tho pro¬
fessor from hls frlend, sent Amolii
on Wlth Forbes-Gaskell toward tlu
castle, und stopped behlnd himself
wlth 8lr Adolphus and me, to clear ut
tliu question.
"Do you know thls mun, Cordery"''

he askod, wlth aotiiu Uttle susptelon.
"Know hlm? Why, of course, l do,'

Sir Adolphus nnsweroil, "llo's Miirtna-
duko Forbes-Gaskell, of tho Yorkshlri
College, a very dlstlngulshed man o
scieiii-e. Flrst-rato mlneralugist..per
haps tho best (but one) lu Fnglund."
Modesty forlmde hlm to namo tho «x
eeptlon.
"But aro you sure it's he?" Charle.

Imiulred, wlth growing doubt, "Hav
vou known hlm before? This isn't
s.'i'.iini case, oi' Si-hleici'iniielii.i'liig nn

lt."'','
Muro lf- lio'" Sl,' Adcliiliu.'. V' i""*':

"Am I sure of myself? Why, I've
known Manny Gaskell ever slnce wo
were at Trlnlty together. Knew lilm
before ho marrled .Mlss Forbes, of
Glehlucc, my wlfe's second cousln, and
liyplieucd hls name wlth hers, to keep
tho property in the famlly. Know
them both most Intlmatoly. Came
down here to the Inn because I heard
that Manny wns on tho prowl ninmig
these hills und I thought ho had prob¬
ably somethlng gnnd to prowl after.
l.i thr; way of fosslls."
"But tho man wears a wlg!" Charles

cxpustulutcd.
"Of course." Cordcry answered. "He's

as bald as a bat.ln front nt least.nnd
ho wears a wlg to cover his baldncss."
"It's dlsgraceful!" Charles exclalmed;
"Dlagraceful.taklng us ln llko that!"
And he grew rod as n turkey cock.

Slr Ailolphus hns no dollcacy. Ho
burst out laughlng.

"Oh. I soe," he oricd out. slmply
bnsting wlth amuscment. "You thoughtFprbes-Gaskcll wns Colonel Clay ln
dlsgulsc! Oh, my stars, what a lovely
ono!"
"You, at lenst, have no right tc

laugh," Charles responded, drawinfthlmself up and growlng still reddor.
"You led mo once into a slmllar scrape.and then backod out of it In a way
unbeeonilng n gentleman. Besldes." ho
went on, getting- angrier at each word,"this follow. whoevor ho is, has been
trylng to ebent mo on hls own ac¬
count. Colonol Clay or no Colonel
Clay, bo's been salting my rocks wlth
gold-bonrlng qunrtz and trylng to lead
me on Into an absurd speculation!"

Sir Adolphus exploded.
"Oh. thls is too good." hc crled. "t

must go and tell Marmy!" And he
rushed off to where Forbes-Gaskell
was s'ealed on a corner ot roek wlth
Amclln.
As for Charlos and mvself, we re¬

turned to the house. Half an hour later
Forbes-Gaskell came back, too, ln a
towerlng temper.
"Whnt is the meanlng of this. sir?"

he shouted out, as soon as ho caughtsight of Chnrles. "i'm told you've In¬
vited my wlfe. and myself hero to yourhouse In order to spy upon us, under
Un* Impresslon Ihat I was Clay, the
notorious swlndlcr."

"I ' thought you were," Charles an¬
swered. equally angry. "Pcrhaps you
may bo still!* Anyhotv, you're a rogue,and you tried to bamhoozle me!"

Korbes-Gaskell, white wlth rage,turned to his trombling wifo.
"Gertrutle," bo sald, "paek up vour

box and cl*"* away from theso people
nstantly. mtlr pretended hospitalltvlias been . MRdled Insult. They've put
you and me In a most ridlculous po-sltion. Wo were told before we came
here.nnd no doubt wlth truth.thatSlr Charles Vandrlft wns the most
closc-Ilsted nnd tyrnnnlcal old curmnd-
Kcon in Scotland. We've boen wrltingto all our frlends to say ecstatlcallv-
that he was, on tho contrary, a most
hospltahlo. generous, and large-hcartcd
gentleman. And now we flnd out he's
a disgustlng c'ad, who nsks strangers
to his house from tho meanest motives,and then Insults his guests with gra-tultovis vltuperatlon.

"It ls woll stieb people should hear
the plain truth now and agaln In their
llves. and It, therefore. glves mc the
greatest pleasure to tell Slr Charles
Vandrlft tliat he's a vulgar bourider
nf the llrst water. Go und pack your
bnx, Gertrude! i'll run down to tho
'Cromarty Arms' nnd order a cab to
carry us away at once from this ln-
hospitablo shain castle."
"Vou wear a wlg. sir; you wear a

wlg!" Chnrles exclaimed, half choklng,-
wllh passton. For, indeed, as Forbes-
Gaskell spoke. nnd tossed his head
aiigrily, lhe naturo of hls hair <*ovcr-
iug grew painfully apparcnt. It wa.s
quito onc-sided.

"I dr> sir. that T may he able to
shake It ln the face of n end!" lhe pro¬fessor responded. tonrlng It off to re-
ndjiist il; and. suiting the aetion to
Ihe word. he brandlshed It thrlco iu
Charlc-s's eyes. nfter which ho darted
from lhe room, specchless witli Indlg-
i allon.
As soon as they wore gone nnd

Charles had recovered breath snfflclent-
ly to llsten to ratlonal conversatlon,
l ventured to observe: '¦*».._
"This comes of being too sure! Wc

made one niistake. Wo took it for
granted ihat because a man wears a
wlg-, hc must bc an Imposter.whlch
does not necessarily follow. We forgot
thut not Colonel Clnys alone have

f false covorlngs to their heads, and thnt
wigs may sometlmes be worn from mo¬
tives pf pure. personal ynnity.. In fnct,
we wero again the slaves of preoonoep-
tlons."

looked nl hlm polntedly. Chnrles
rose heforo he repllpd.
"Seymour Wentworth," he sald at

last, gn/.iiig down upon me with loflv
scoru. "your moraltzlhg Is lll-llnied. It
ippears to mo you cntirely inlsunder-
iiinii the posltlon aml dutics of a prl-
ato secretary1."
Tho oddest part nf lt all. however.

wns iliis.tlmt Charlos, being convlneed
Korhes-Gaskel], though be wusn't Col¬
onel Clny, liad been frnudulently s3lt-
ing thn rocks wlth gold, with. inteiit
lo tlocelve, took no fuither uoticc of
the alleged dlscoverlcs. The conse-
qlience was that Forhos-Gasklll nnd Sir

.[Adolphus wont elsewhere witli tho se-
cret; und it was not tlll after Charlos

II had snld the Seldon Castle estate
i (whloh he dld shortlv atterwanl. thi*

place having grown strangely distnstc-
* ful to him) that tho present "Seldon
i, Kldorados, Llmlted." were nut upon the
t market by Lord Crulg-Kllacbie. who
. purchased tho place from hlm. Forbes-
i| Gaskell. us lt happened. had reported
-Ito Cralg-EUachle that ho had found a
I'lndi of hlgh-gratlo ore on an estate
lunnnmed, wlilch he would purtloular-
Ue on promlse of certain eontlngont

i clalms to founders' stinres: nnd the
old lord jumped at lt. Charles sold at
grnuse-moor prices; and tho eonse-

qence ls that the capital of tho Hly
dorndos Is yleldtng ut present very falr
returns, even after allowtng for ex¬
penses of promotlon.whlle ClinrU-s
has boen done out of a good thlng ln
gold mlnes!

Hut. rouiemberiiig "tbe posltlon aml
dutlos nf a. prlvnte secretary." I rc-
fralned from pnlntlng out to hlm at tho
tlmo t hut. thls loss was duo to a ilxc.l
Idea.though as a mattfr uf fact It de .

pended upon Cburles's miraiign prcc.iu,
coptlon that Ihe uinn wlth tlm wljr,
.vhoover lie *i>l-,*'ii me, was I' > 111{j lu
rtbldle him-.', J


